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COMMENTS AND REVIEWS 

CHRISTMAS, 1914 

| HE tidal year brings us once more to the 
Christmas season, reminds us once more of 
the beauty of that ideal of human brother- 
hood which, for two thousand years, the 
blundering quarrelling world, absorbed in 
immediate needs and passions, has nevertheless not quite 
been able to forget. Again and again, through these twenty 
centuries, the star in the east has been obscured, the promise 
of peace on earth has been outraged, the blossoming fields 
have been strewn with dead, in the name of this or that 
flag or cause. But the ideal persists toward its ultimate 
fulfilment, which may perhaps be hastened by the coldness, 
the devilish ingenuity, the anachronistic autocracy, of modern 
war. 

Illusion rules the world — we are still led by mediaeval 
dreamers — nay, by Caesar, Alexander, Sesostris. The feudal 
system, the world-old divine right of kings, may be making 
its last stand at the Marne and the Yser. The new illusions 
must have time to grow to full stature — the illusion of 
liberty, equality, fraternity, the impossibly glorious illusion 
of democracy — before they will have a giant's strength to 
lead men and compel nations. But the day of their power 
will surely come — may their discipline be more humane 
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than that of the war-lords of the past, and not too soft to 
satisfy the human need of heroism. 

Meantime, by way of compensation for its awful and 
immeasurable losses, the world must get what comfort it 
can out of heroic self-sacrifice, and the purging and cleansing 
effect of war. Blood washes cleaner than water; in its flood 
the subtle degeneracies, the rotten sores, of an over-ripe 
civilization, may be purified, obliterated. Already we hear 
a new statement of values — even we who are sea-walled 
from the tumult. And the sternness of it silences a thousand 
once-loud voices of comfort and despair. 

There will be a new statement of values in the arts. 
Many little schools are like to disappear while painters, 
sculptors, poets, follow the danger-trails of beauty. The 
lithe muse is like to strip her followers bare of ornaments, 
luxuries, affectations ; to summon them out of their halls and 
garrets for a stern heroic march into a wild new kingdom 
of untried and dangerous illusions — that kingdom of the 
future in which the race will be born again to its endless 
sorrow, its unconquerable joy, and its undying hope of peace 
on earth. 

And so it may be with a deeper meaning than usual, a 
more heroic plunge of the spirit into veiled distances, that 
we wish each other this year Merry Christmas. 

H.M. 
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